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ADVENTURES OF f\ N0UEL1ST.
by STEPHEN CRANE.

THE DISTINGUISHED AUTHOR'S NARRATIVE OP HOW HE SOUGHT
"MATERIAL" IN REAL LIFE IN THE "TENDERLOIN" AND

FOUND MORE THAN HE BARGAINED FOR.

=\

MR. STEPHEN GRANE IN HIS STUDY.
Last week the Journal arranged with Mr. Stephen Crane, the novelist whose -Red Badge of Courage"

everybody has read, to write a series of studies of life in New York. He chose the poiice courts as his first
subject.

Bright and early Monday morning Mr. Crane took a seat beside Magistrate Cornell at the Jefferson Mar¬

ket Police Court, and observed the machinery of justice in full operation. The novelist feiti however, that he

had seen but a kaleidoscopic view of the characters who passed rapidly before thf, judicial gaze of the pre¬
siding Magistrate, He must know more of that throng bf unfortunates; he must s^udy the police court vic¬
tims In their haunts.

With the scenes of the forenoon still flitting through his mind, the novelist SOught out a Broadwa.y re¬

sort that evening. He was soon deeply interested in the women who had gath^re(j at table two chorus
girls and a young woman of uncertain occupation. The novelist cared not who t hey Were. It was enough that
he had found the types of character that he was after.

Later in the evening the party separated, and the novelist courteously esr;0rte(j one ol> the women to a

Broadway car. While his back was turned for a moment a policeman seized one, 0f the party Dora Wilkins.
Mr. Crane at once protested, and, following the officer to the station house, exp^ng^ that a mistake had been
made.

Bright and early next morning the novelist was once more at Jefferson MJarket Court. This time he was

a witness. The novelist had sought a closer knowledge of the unfortunate creatures 0f the courts, and he
found himself in the midst of the m.

THIS is a plain tale of two chorus

girls, a woman of the streets
and a reluctant laggard witness.

The tale properly begins in a resort
on Broadway, where the two chorus
girls and the reluctant witness sat the
entire evening. They were on the
verge of departing their several ways
when a young woman approached one

of the chorus girls, with outstretched
hand,
"Why, how do you do?" she said. "I

haven't seen you for a long time."
The chorus girl recognized some ac¬

quaintance of the past, and the young
woman then took a seat and joined
the party. Finally they left the table
In this resort, and the quartet walked
down Broadway together. At the cor¬

ner of Thirty-first street one of the
chorus girls said that she wished to
take a car immediately for home, and
so the reluctant witness left one of the
chorus girls and the young woman on

the corner of Thirty-first street while
he placed the other chorus girl aboard
an uptown cable car. The two girls
who waited on the corner were deep

conversation.
reluctant witness was returning

the semi-con-

seemed nearly insane with fright and
fury. Finally she screamed:
"Well, he's my husband." And with

her finger she indicated the» reluctant
witness. The witness at once replied
to the swift, questioning glance of the

officer, "Yes; I am."
If it was necessary to avow a mar¬

riage to save a girl who is not a pros¬
titute from being arrested as a prosti¬
tute, it must be done, though the man

'Well," said the officer, "she's a com-

m<on prostitute."
There was a short silence then, but

t*ie reluctant witness presently said:
"Are you arresting her as a common

F>rostitute? She has been perfectly
respectable since she has been with us.

^he hasn't done anything wrong since
F>he has been in our company."

"I am arresting her for soliciting
1- answered the officer,,

r
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"and if you people don't want to get
pinched, too, you had better not be
seen with her."

,

Then began a parade to the station
house.the officer and his prisoner
ahead and two simpletons following.
At the station house the officer said

to the sergeant behind the desk that he
had seen the woman come from the
resort on Broadway alone, and on the
way to the corner of Thirty-first street
solicit two men, and that immediately
afterward she had met a man and a

woman-meaning the chorus girl and
the reluctant witness.on the said cor¬

ner, and was in conversation with
them when he arrested her. He did
not mention to the sergeant at this
time the arrest and release of the
chorus girl.
At the conclusion of the officer s

story the sergeant said, shortly: "Take
her back." This did not mean to take
the woman back to the corner of Thirty-
first street and Broadway. It meant
to take her back to the cells, and she
was accordingly led away.
The chorus girl had undoubtedly in¬

tended to be an intrepid champion;
she had avowedly come to the station
house for that purpose, but her entire
time had been devoted to sobbing in
the wildest form of hysteria. The re¬

luctant witness was obliged to devote
his entire time to an attempt to keep
her from making an uproar of some

kind. This paroxysm of terror, of in¬
dignation, and the extreme mental an¬

guish caused by her unconventional
and strange situation, was so violent
that the reluctant witness could not
take time from her to give any test
mony to the sergeant.
After the woman was sent to th

the reluctant witness reflected
ment in silence; then he said:
"Well, we might as well go.
On the way out of Thirtir

the chorus girl continued t
you don't go to court an
that girl you are no ma'

The arrested woman ha
screamed out a reque
her behalf before thty[af
"By George! I cal0t,"

luctant witness. "

:an't affu
that sort of thing.£_i»
After he had le;this girl safe.j

continued to refl . "Now this arr
I firmly believe, be wrong. This g
may be a cour^an> for anything th
I know at a to the contrary. Th
sergeant at ie station house seemed
to know h' as well as he knew the
Madison sdare tower. She is then, in
all prob81iity> a courtesan. She is ar¬
rested, l0wever, for soliciting those
two irn jf i have ever had a con-

victif in my life, I am convinced that
shedid not solicit those two men.
N* if these affairs occur from time
f time, they must be witnessed occa-

lonally by men of character. Do these
jputable citizens interfere? No, they
o home and thank God that they can
till attend piously to their own af-
airs. Suppose I were a clerk and I
iterfered in this sort of a case.
Vhen it became known to my employ-
rs they would say to me: "We are

orry, but we cannot have men in our

:mploy who stay out until 2:30 in the
morning in the company of- chorus
girls."

Suppose, for instance, I had a wire
and seven children in Harlem. As
soon as my wife read the papers
she would say: 'Ha! You told me you
had a business engagement! Half-past
two in the morning with questionable
company!'
"Suppose, for instance, I were en¬

gaged to the beautiful Countess of
Kalamazoo. If she were to hear it, she

C
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would write: 'All is over between us.

My future husband cannot rescue pros¬
titutes at 2:30 in the morning.'
"These, then, must be three small

"general illustrations of why men of

character say nothing if they happen
to witness some possible affair of this

sort, and perhaps these illustrations
could be multiplied to infinity. I pos¬
sess nothing so tangible as a clerkship,
as a wife and seven children in Har¬

lem, as an engagement to the beautiful
Countess of Kalamazoo; but all that I

value may be chanced in this affair.

Shall I take this risk for the benefit
of a girl of the streets? i

But this girl, be she prostitute or

whatever, was at this time manifest¬
ly in my escort, and.Heaven save the

blasphemous philosophy.a wrong done

to a prostitute must be as purely a

wrong as a wrong done to a oueen,"
«*aid the reluctant witness.thii l

DORA CLARK.
(FROM A PHOTOGRAPH TAKEN"
FOR 'THE SUNDAY ioURNAL.)

cer has dishonored his obligation as

a publi'S servant. Have I a duty
as a c itizen, or do citizens have

duty, as a citizen, or do citizens have
no dutie'-s? Is it a mere myth that
there wa s at one time a man who pos¬
sessed a consciousness of civic respon¬

sibility, o r has it become a distinction
of our municipal civilization that men

of this (Character shall be licensed to

depredat e in such a manner upon those

who are completely at their mercy?"
He returned to the sergeant at thf

police sta tion, and, after asking if h<
could sen d anything to the girl -to

make her more comfortable for the

night, he itold the sergeant the story
of the arres t, as he knew it.

"Well," sa id the sergeant, "that may
be all true. I don't defend the officer.

I do not say that he was right, or that

he was wron.S. but it seems to me that

I have seen you somewhere before and

know you va^STiely as a man of good
repute; so- why interfere in this thing?'
As for this girl, I know her to be a

common prostitute. That's why I sent

her back."
"But she was n^t arrested as a com¬

mon prostitute. She wV18 arregtfu for

soliciting two men, and I know that
she didn't solicit the two men."
"Well," said the sergeant, "that, too,

may all be true, but I give you the

plain advice of a man who has been
behind this desk for years, and knows

how these things go. and I advise yov

simply to stay home. If you monkey
with this case, you are pretty sure to

come out with mud all over you."
"I suppose so," said thl reluctant

witness. "I haven't a doubt of it. But
I don't see how I can, in honesty, stay
away from court in the morning."

"Well, do it anyhow," said the ser-

gear t.


